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EMILY DALTON is our Art Director at the Review and is 
most admired for her ability to hound people for art in 
an efficient, yet sassy way. She hails from Hoboken NJ, 
a place she’s proud to say she grew up in because of its 
hometown affiliation with the suave and swanky Frank 
Sinatra. Emily’s premier concern is perfecting her internet 
persona, as exemplified by her Instagram feed. If you think 
you recognize her beautiful face, it’s probably because the 
internet deemed her the face of third wheeling when a 
photo of her from 2011 went viral this past year. 


IAN BARBOUR is one of many beloved print and online con- 
tributors whose honed his writing skills as an English major. 
As a musician (drummer), Ian's a little embarrassed the first 
concert he attended was Disturbed, but it did spark a love 
for metal shows where he can channel his angst - now he 
attends concerts that reach “migraine levels.” Ian’s not all 
anger and intensity though as he hopes to one day edit an 
online magazine, or be a professor at a community college. 
Attending his own community college inspired him to con- 
tinue his education. You might know Ian as the dude in 
your lit class that won’t stop drumming his pencil. You can 
tell him to cut it out, he won’t take offense. 

Scared of Metal?, pg. 26 


LAURA CURRY is a junior hailing from North Brunswick, un- 
surprisingly close to Rutgers, so she came to school well 
versed in football game etiquette and New Brunswick street 
navigation. Laura learned from her first concert of The 
Black Crowes that standing in the pit leads to true music en- 
lightenment and practices getting as close as possible to the 
stage whenever she can. In her spare time, she reads young 
adult novels, like a true badass. A self-proclaimed, “artsy” 
person, Laura prides herself on her space poster with 
glued-on Yoshi and his eggs that decorates her bedroom 
wall. Making Laura happy is simple during winter - order 
her a chai tea latte and she’ll have eternal love for you! 
I’m so hungry! There’s nothing to eat, pg. 7 


hipster and a bro walk into a bar... 
Sounds like the beginning of a great joke, right? 


We all know the caricatures of the juiced-up, loud 


mouthed, sweatpants wearing bro, and the stuck-up, Marx 
toting, skinny jeans wearing hipster. We sit next to them in 
class and scoff at their one-sidedness, or try to convince 
ourselves that we are more complex than that. 

Rather than think of the bro/hipster label as an either or 
situation, I want to propose the idea of each person land- 
ing somewhere on the scale from bro to hipster. I can carry 
around jugs of iced tea and listen to Alvvays. I can watch 
The League and go to poetry readings. I have bags of 
snacks to eat during class to bulk up, and only drink black 
coffee. Why limit yourself to only one version of what you 
could be? 

Join us as we examine the roles that bros and hipsters 
play, as well as what it means to be one (or to argue against 
everyone that you aren't one). We'll also be looking at the 
fear of peaking in high school, how to get into metal music, 
our obsession with Netflix, and the how to make a decent 
cup of coffee. 

xoxo (from your favorite “hipster” magazine), 
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COFFEE, 
REINVENTED 


CARLO DELA RAMA 


My Italian buddies out there will 
tell you that their grandma makes 
the best pasta in the world and that 
nothing else comes close. I believe 
them. 

But does coffee count? 

Downing cups of Starbucks and 
Dunkin’ Donuts has become the 
sole reference to what many define 
as the quintessential cup of coffee. 

Listen up Rutgers, I have good news. 
There are metaphorical coffee “grand- 
mas” out there who can make you a tasty 
cup out of love. There is a coffee culture 
within our generation! They like to call it 
Third Wave Coffee. It suddenly became a 
trend and I didn’t even hear about first or 
second wave coffee. Have you heard of it? 
All snobbery aside, I argue that in order 
to appreciate a coffee’s quality, one ought 
to try coffees made by skilled hands. I'm 
sure Grandma cared about buying quality 
ingredients and using intentional prepara- 
tion when making her grandson’s favorite 
pasta dish (Or would you prefer Chef Bo- 
yardee?). 

I drink black coffee (for those of you 
who cringe, hear me out). We were all 
raised on bad coffee. The typical assump- 
tion is that black coffee is bitter. As a result, 
many drown their coffee in cream and 
sugar. How unfortunate! Don’t Review 
readers have better taste than that? The 
truth is a skillful brew, be it coffee, tea, or 
beer, depends mostly on its preparation. 
My favorite barista is Andrew the Yirga. 
He taught me that a perfect cup should 
be measured by every step in the brewing 
process. The beans must be weighed right. 
It must be ground in accordance to roast 
and brewed at the right temperature. To 
top 1t all off, these steps must be done in 
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under four minutes. It sounds meticulous, 
but at least The Yirga uses the best meth- 
od for your bean. 

Enthusiasts enjoy coffee like certain 
people critique wine. It can be an expen- 


sive undertaking for an unprivileged pal- 
ate. Inevitably, folks who brew these bags 
of coffee beans include descriptions like 
cocoa, lemon, and raspberry to blow our 
minds. There is fun in challenging your 
palate into finding these flavor notes. In 
addition, coffee has its health benefits. 
Men’s Fitness and CNN (the seemingly 
prevalent sources of info for college lives) 
say that chugging a preworkout cup will 
burn more calories as lifting weights (Bros, 
take note). Also, depression goes down at 
around 15% if three cups are swallowed. 
Therefore, if your girlfriend dumps you, 
let's hope it’s done over coffee. So it’s time 
to develop a level of expertise for a hobby 
that is much less expensive than wine (un- 
less you want a $8 cup in Jersey City). 

Challenge yourself in some delicacy, 
Rutgers University! Go get a cup of the 
good stuff. Look for words such as pourover, 
aeropress, and siphon. Have your tongue gain 
some XP and surprise your hipster pals. 
Outperform your gym buddies with your 
caloric decreases, and convince yourself 
that you’re living a healthy lifestyle. Cof- 
fee is a gift, so go on and get some! @ 


Zayoues ude, Aq 010d 


GO GET A 
CUP OF THE 
GOOD STUFF. 


AT RUTGERS: 
Hidden Grounds 
106 Easton Ave 
New Brunswick NJ 


IN NORTH JERSEY: 
Mod Cup, 
479 Palisades Ave 


Jersey City NJ 


Ridgewood Coffee 
Company 

90 E Ridgewood Ave 
Ridgewood NJ 
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I'M SO HUNGRY! 


THERE'S NOTHING TO EAT 


FIRST WORLD PROBLEMS, we've all heard of them; maybe 
we've made jokes about having them or we've judged 
people who complain about them. It's important to un- 
derstand that First World refers to countries that have 
advanced economies and high standards of living. The 
United States is one of those countries. In terms of pop 
culture, Urban Dictionary gives us a clear definition of the 
concept. The most popular entry reads, “problems from 
living in a wealthy, industrialized nation that third worlders 
would probably roll their eyes at.” The example provided 
on the site says, “aw, crap, I don't know which one-carat 
diamond ring to buy!” Complaints usually revolve around 
similar ideas. 

I have a more localized example of a first world problem. 
Imagine this: you've just worked out and have only con- 
sumed one chocolate protein shake “early” this morning. 
You walk into the Rutgers Student Center on College Ave 
and you see Wendy's, Gerlanda's and Currito. Your mind 
immediately begins calculating all of the calories in that 
Jr. Bacon Cheeseburger, the pools of grease you'll have to 
napkin-sponge off one slice of pizza, and the huge amount 
of rice and beans you'll have leftover from your burrito 
bowl. All you think is there’s nothing healthy to eat on this cam- 
pus! I might as well just buy three crispy chicken sandwiches off the 
Wendy’s value menu, and eat myself into depression over the lack of 
healthy food. 

This is an in-depth look at a first world problem. We are 
bombarded by food choices, yet we manage to view this 
negatively. The type of food that we are craving always 
seems to be out of reach, or so we tell ourselves. It’s easy to 


put this issue into perspective with a couple statistics. Ac- 
cording to the World Food Program website, “some 805 
million people in the world do not have enough food to 
lead a healthy active life. That’s about one in nine people 
on earth.” To make you feel even worse, “one out of six 
children, roughly 100 million, in developing countries is 
underweight.” As a side note, developing countries are also 
referred to as Third World countries. These terms are used 
to describe poorer countries that have struggled to main- 
tain economic stability. This shows the major contrast be- 
tween Third World and First World countries, and makes 
our problems seem much smaller. 

Im not saying we should feel guilty every time we sit 
down to eat, but we should freak out a little less about not 
having healthy food in the area. And let’s be honest, not ev- 
erything from Wendy’s is unhealthy. How about that Apple 
Pecan Chicken salad? There are 350 calories in a half-size, 
so occasionally eating some leaves might make you feel bet- 
ter about yourself, @ 
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| AM A VICTIM OF SEXUAL VIOLENCE. 

And I am not an anomaly. One in three women in this 
country are victims of sexual violence of some kind. This 
is a terrifying statistic on paper, but it’s even more horrific 
once you begin to live with it. Try applying that number to 
living bodies of your friends, your sisters, your mother, and 
yourself. My experience was not what they warned about. 
I was not grabbed as I passed by a dark alley, I was not 
drinking, my skirt was not too short, he was not a hulk- 
ing stranger or even a creepy acquaintance. He was my 
boyfriend. 

At the time, I was eighteen years old and a freshman 
at an art college in Philadelphia. We’d been friends for 
months, then we spent an indeterminate period of time 
hooking up. Next thing I know, on New Year’s he asked me 
to be his girlfriend and I enthusiastically agreed. It did not 
take long for our relationship to deteriorate. He took every 
opportunity to inform me of his attraction to other girls, 
to bully me into losing weight, to tell me I “walked like a 
dude”, and that I ought to wear dresses more. And I took 
every opportunity to call him out on his bullshit; I had been 
around the block before and I wasn’t subjecting myself to 
silence on any such thing. Needless to say we argued a lot, 
by which I mean I spent most of my time frustrated and ex- 
asperated with his unwillingness to engage on a level other 
than brushing off my expressed disagreement as crazy. I 
was Just another crazy woman. Violence, in the traditional 
sense of the word, was not a part of what he did to me. He 
never hit me and he never pinned me down. What he did 
do was verbally and physically harass me until I, weary of 
repeating “No”, “Not tonight”, “No leave me alone”, “It’s 
late. Pm tired, no”. Soon then surrendered my body over 
to him just to get it over with. 

At the time I had no sense, no understanding that what 
he was doing to me was wrong. I hesitate to use the word 
abnormal, because for so many women this specific ex- 
pression of sexual violence is normal, but there as a part 
of me that knew it was not right. I only realized after I 
had dumped him, which I did after the mere thought of 
him touching me in any capacity became unbearable, that 
something had happened to me. Coming to understand 
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what exactly had happened to me took even longer. It 
wasn't until the symptoms began to appear in the months 
that followed that I realized it wasn’t just him I couldn’t 
bear the thought of touching me, it was anyone, myself 
included. I couldn’t develop romantic interest in anyone, I 
couldn’t flirt let alone date. It wasn’t until I found myself 
deeply entrenched in quote-on quote “internet feminism” 
(which by no means discredits its importance) that I real- 
ized that what had happened to me was an all too com- 
mon and extremely insidious form of sexual violence. It’s 
the sort we don’t inform young women about and the sort 
that is missing the traditional display of violence we expect. 
The one that doesn’t occur at the hands of a stranger but 
rather at the hands of someone you thought you trusted. 

Tam luckier than most in that, now armed with this com- 
prehension, I sought him out and I told him in brutal detail 
what he had done to me and how he had damaged me. 
How now I was left to figure out how to heal these wounds 
T'd never asked for, that I hadn't even realized I was receiv- 
ing. There was something cathartic about it, but there was 
no closure. In the years since, I have born third-party wit- 
ness to his transformation from an ignorant eighteen year 
old, unaware of his sexual responsibility towards his part- 
ners, to an advocate for women’s rights and self-proclaimed 
feminist, fully aware of the damage he has done. That is a 
happier story than most, but I find little peace in it. He has 
gone on to have consensual, long lasting, healthy relation- 
ships, armed with a clear understanding of his past mis- 
takes, determined to never do so again. I on the other hand 
have struggled at every turn to reintegrate myself into the 
romantic and sexual spheres of the human experience. It’s 
a one step forward three steps back sort of process. These 
are not easy wounds to close shut. They heal slowly and 
then at the most unexpected and inconvenient of times the 
carefully placed stitches rip wide open yet again. It’s not 
something I would wish on anyone, but this sort of sexual 
violence needs more prevalence in discussing sexual assault 
so more women feel alone. @ 
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CODY BELTIS 


OUT OF CONTROL EBOLA 


EBOLA 
KUER | 


ARE YOU SCARED OF EBOLA? Like any rational person, 
you should be. But is it just me, or did way too many 
people think that it was time to go into solitary 
confinement once Ebola was documented in New 
York? A friend of mine who lives in Brooklyn got 
squeamish about riding the subway after hearing 
about the single victim of Ebola in the city. The 
infected patient was confined in a hospital, mind 
you, as dozens of New Yorkers prepared to call a cab 
instead of ride the train. The Mass Transit Authority 
responded to these fears soon after, sending workers 
to wipe down turnstiles in the subway stations. Now, 
it was nice to hear that the turnstiles had been 
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cleaned, they certainly needed it, but did we need to 
be this concerned over a single victim? 

Not only has the general public become alarmist 
over Ebola, but also state politicians. Rutgers 
chancellor Dick Edwards sent out a university wide 
message warning students about the epidemic. 
Governor Chris Christie enacted a 21-day quarantine 
for all health workers returning from West Africa. 
Now, I understand many New Jerseyans approve 
of the quarantine, but the problem is that Christie 
did not consult with scientists or physicians before 
enacting the order. Senator Elizabeth Warren (D- 
MA) criticized Christie’s decision and demanded that 


Illustration by Kevin Grzejka 


he show “science, not politics” 
in the matter (CBS NEWS). 
Whether you agree with the 
quarantine or not, it seems 
reasonable that Christie should 
receive advice, at the very least, 
from medical professionals. 
When politicians make scientific 
decisions without consulting 
the experts, like with abortion 
or climate change, objectivity 
is disregarded and societal 
disharmony results. 

Another problem with our 
reaction to the arrival of Ebola 
is that we finally reacted to it. 
None of our politicians, and 
very few of us, cared greatly 
about the virus as it killed 
thousands of Africans, but as 
soon as one American had the 
virus, all hell broke loose. We 
seem to believe our bodies are 
inferior to disease, as opposed 
to the stereotype of a sick, 
weak African, whose image 1s 
ubiquitous in the news. We’ve 
fearful of 


entering the country from West 


become anyone 
Africa. These types of reactions 
make us xenophobic and racist. 
It might not be apparent, but 
we Americans view ourselves 
as invariably immune until a 
disease 1s in our backyard. 

So these issues concerning 
Ebola have led me to believe 
our reaction is excessively harsh 
and more importantly, outdated. 


I can’t help but draw several 
parallels between this epidemic 
and the three epidemics of 
Cholera in the 19th century. The reaction to both is 
similar: panic-driven and accusatory. 

Is it true? It’s been over one hundred years, and 
we're still reacting the same way? In the early 
Cholera epidemics, the idea that germs spread 
disease, as opposed to filth, was not at all accepted. 
The prevention of Cholera was based on being 
moral and avoiding places of grime and impurity. 
By 1866, germ theory became more widely accepted. 
Now, I just want to make sure that we all know that 
diseases are spread via microorganisms, not dirt. No 
matter how clean that subway terminal is, Ebola can 
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still affect the subway rider should bodily fluids be 
transferred. 

The way the Board of Health in New York 
City reacted during the Cholera epidemics is also 
similar to the way our politicians have reacted to 
Ebola. During the Cholera epidemics of 1832 and 
1849, the Board of Health in NYC was made up 
of municipal politicians who enacted ineffective 
quarantines. Their preventative measures inspired 
fear among the public and were targeted at specific 
groups. They also had no guidance from scientists 
or physicians. Christie has also inspired fear in this 
epidemic of 2014. Although he claims scientists 
backed his decision, the CDC called his quarantine 
policies “draconian.” 

Secondly, our ideas about who gets Ebola and 
where, are similar to those of the Cholera epidemics. 
Cholera originated in India, spread through Europe, 
and was primarily brought to us by European 
immigrants. Cholera was seen as the scourge of 
the filthy, immoral, and penniless immigrant. The 
privileged and Protestant Americans of the 19th 
century saw themselves as immune to Cholera 
due to their higher-class standing and unfettered 
morality. Therefore, it was shocking when the pure 
Americans became infected. Now, although it is 
not explicit in the news or in our conversations, we 
still subconsciously view ourselves as immune to 
foreign diseases in this way. We were shocked when 
Ebola made an appearance here, because it was 
supposed to stay in Africa and be their disease. See 
the problem? Even though we no longer place great 
emphasis on the connection between morality and 
infection, it 1s apparent that we believe ourselves to 
be immune here in America, as a first-world nation. 

All I ask is that we reassess our panic over the few 
cases of Ebola, and take a step back to look at the 
way much larger epidemics were handled in the past. 
We must move past outdated views of disease. First, 
referencing science is important on matters of health, 
because physicians and health officials know much 
more than any politician. Quarantine is good, but 
medical professionals should corroborate this drastic 
decision. Second, remaining calm is very important 
during epidemics; no need to avoid the subway, just 
keep your hands out of your mouth after touching 
things in there. Last, we should make sure that we 
don’t consider it absurd that Ebola has infected our 
country. Yes, it is scary, but the reality is that no one 
is immune. We cannot blame Africans for the disease, 
and we cannot view ourselves as above it. @ 
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NIKKO ESPINA 


THE TROUBLE 
WITH THE 
FEMME 


“You're a firework!” 
“You were born this way!” 


“Be your beautiful self and 
fuck the rest.” 


THESE VITAL MESSAGES OF STAYING 
TRUE ARE ESPECIALLY RELEVANT TO GAY 
MEN, yet ironically the only people 
not allowed to be themselves are 
feminine gay men, as ruled by 
regular or masculine gay men. As the gay community, we 
share an intrinsic human quality that brings us together; 
we share similar strifes and heartaches, constantly having 


to disprove ignorant perceptions unfairly placed on us. 


“Being yourself” is meant to be universally practiced by 
the infinite diversity of human beings. It takes courage to 
say “Fuck everyone else, I’m going to be who I am.” What 
is the problem with feminine gays anyway? Where does 
the obsession with being MASCULINE originate? More 
importantly, why do we disparage fellow queer men for 
being brave enough to be who they are? As a group that is 
still shamed and misunderstood, why do we pass the blade 
of stigmatization amongst ourselves? 

Examine the case of Michael Sam, the first openly gay 
football player drafted by the NFL. When his reaction 
aired on television, beautiful messages of love and support 
flooded the internet. A friend on Facebook wrote, “Here 
you have this beautiful, burly black man showing a level 


You just insulted me. Get the 
fuck out of here. “It turns you 
off” fine. Then you can fuck off 


| don't give a shit if u think I’m 
“feminine” but u just hit me even 
more saying it Turns YOU off. 
You know what's a bigger turn 
of? Being a fucking shitbag and 
treating me like you did. 


of vulnerability and intimacy men, and certainly not 
hypermasculinized or ’thuggish’ black guys, are not 
supposed to display with his differently-bodied, white lover 
on national television after being inducted into the NFL, 
which is nothing like the Haus of Gaga or whatever. It's pretty 
fucking important." I agree this moment is revolutionary 
in displaying that love between hyper masculine and less 
masculine men is possible as well as interracial gay love. 
Sam may have single-handedly proved that masculine gay 
athletes and masculine gay blacks exist. However, I disagree 
with dismissing the Haus of Gaga, the creative team of 
the Lady herself: Since 2008, Lady Gaga has pinched the 
nerve of our heteronormative society; this causing oceans 
of queerness and the essence of “born this way” to rush 
out through the pores of a society devoid of any direct or 
extreme LGBT presence, unapologetically booming in the 
face of homophobic naysayers. 

Every victory for LGBT is relevant because it 1s necessary. 
However, silencing flamboyant gays removes one of the 
many facets of the LGBT diamond. A man brave enough 
to wear makeup and high heels has already won one victory 
by being true to himself. We each have our own battles 
and disparaging feminine gays as queens or flamers and 
bashing their ways 1s not progress, but rather a sure way 
to reverse our mission for equality. Not everyone matches 
the standard of masculinity because most of us weren't 
“born that way” and because it was created by heterosexual 
cisgender men who deny gender fluidity and possess an 
eternally narrow-minded definition of what it means to be 
a man. Unfortunately, we have drilled this standard into 
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the minds of children who must not only grapple with 
becoming men but also with the possible psyche bomb of 
realizing attraction to the same sex. 

This internal homophobia and feminine shaming have a 
rooted presence in social media, especially apps like Grindr, 
where tags like “Masc 4 Masc" to self-telling absurdities 
like “Straight acting only”, “No fags”, “Be masculine", 
and “If I wanted a woman, I would date a woman” are 
abundant. These embarrassingly deep delusions and 
impossible requests to adhere to the unattainable standard 
of masculinity is a pitiful backwards step. The equality 
that we seek from non-LGBT people is dependent on us 
maintaining equality within our own camp and letting 
anyone live the way they choose, whether aspects of their 
lives are stereotypical or not. Demanding someone be a 
certain way and singling out elements of an individual 
that are too feminine or dictating how gay someone can or 
can't be 1s not equality. All types of men make up what it 
means to be gay. You can be a bodybuilder who performs 
in drag, a fashion designer who plays lacrosse, a farmer 
who loves beer, or a glamour icon who hoards Chanel. You 
can be anything you want to be; experiment with anything 
that makes you curious. So for the sake of all men, Pm 
writing the new rule: always be yourself and let others be 
whomever they hell they want to be, because most likely 
they didn't ask for your opinion nor your permission to be 
whatever kind of man they want to be. @ 
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9 WAYS TO TAKE YOUR 
WINTER WEAR FROM 
DRAB TO DAMN!!! 


KAILA BOULWARE 


Rainy days and cold nights are here to stay, so we might 
as well get used to them. But just because winter 
is here doesn’t mean you have to fall prisoner 
to grey sweat suits. You can still stay fashion 
forward even when it’s snowing. So as you 
pack up your maxi dresses, shorts, and tanks, 
think about how you can carry over the energy 
from your spring wardrobe into the next season. 

Here are a few tips on how you can brighten up 
those grey winter days: 


1. MAKE THOSE LEGS POP! Colorful leg wear can take any outfit 
from “eh” to “YASS!” On the cold days that you just pulled 
an all-nighter only to realize you’re running late for your 
first class, throw on your favorite sweatshirt or oversized 
sweater with a colorful pair of legging and you'll be good 
to go. There are endless colors and patterns from which to 
choose! From plain patterns to bold designs, you can find a 
pair of legeings at almost any clothing store to make your 
outfit pop. Check out the mall and see what they have, or 
go to my personal favorite, the thrift store. Hesitant about 
wearing bold designs? Don't be! Step out of your comfort 
zone and experiment with different patterns. Find a pair 
you like, throw on a top, and out the door you go! You may 
want to wear another pair of plain leggings underneath so 
you can keep warm. Leggings are cute, but one pair won't 
stop you from shivering. Two pairs, though, should do the 
trick. 
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2. PARTY DRESS = SWEATER DRESS. Nightlife doesn’t stop just 
because the warm weather does. We still have to let loose 
and have fun, right? When you are going out for a bar hop 
or a night on the town, stay warm with a long, knit sweater 
dress - and no, they are not just for the holidays and family 
dinners. With the right pair of shoes and accessories, a 
sweater dress can take you from looking like a wallflower 
to a fashion beast. Sweater dresses are the way to go when 
you want to look cute without being cold. A pair of tall 
boots will protect your legs from those cold winter winds. 
Still feeling chilly? Throw on a pair of leggings underneath 
to protect your undercarriage then strut your stuff and get 
ready to PARTAY! 


3. CASUAL. Feeling kind of cas? That’s cool. Throw on a 
pair of jeans, a jacket, a hat, and you’re good to go. Now 
this seems simple, but this ensemble is like a blank canvas, 
leaving a lot of room for creativity. Jeans come in many 
different shades, shapes, and designs, so keep your eye 
out for a pair with cool patterns. Can’t find any? Grab 
some scissors and some fabric paint, and create your own. 
Care for a simpler look for your jeans? That’s cool! Try 
out different shades and switch it up. Utility jackets are 
big this season so add that military or bad ass look to any 
outfit. Don’t have one? Check out the thrift store, and get 
one for $10 or less. The perfect accessory to pair with the 
utility jacket is a hat. Hats are a BIG necessity this winter. 
Actually, they’re BIG every winter. Stock up on hats that 
add a pop of color to your outfit, but to also keep your head 
warm and toasty while hiking in the snow from your dorm 
to your lecture hall. Take the chance to rock your favorite 
sports team or your favorite color. Show your head some 
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love by keeping it nice and warm while also putting the 
cherry on top of your wardrobe! 


4. WHAT'S ON YO’ FEET? Ugh! Whats the trick to staying 
fashionable without having your feet freeze? It’s actually not 
that hard. The cliché answer would be to ‘get some Uggs’ 
or a pair of knock offs. Although Uggs do an amazing job 
of warming your feet (and I do suggest that you invest in a 
pair of knockoffs), they are not the only option for staying 
cute in the cold. Also, EVERYONE will be strutting a pair. 
My suggestion: rock the early 2000s by bringing out a pair 
of Timberland's. Some call them work boots, whereas I call 
them classics. You can never go wrong with a good pair of 
knit socks and Timbs (talk about warm, happy toes). Timbs 
are cute, but not nightlife cute. Don’t worry though because 
that’s an easy fix as any kind of boots will do! Whether 
heeled or flat, short or tall, boots keep the moisture out and 
the heat in, which is just what you want. 


5. BE YOUR OWN TRENDSETTER! ‘These tips are meant to give 
some inspiration and spark ideas, but they are by no means 
the end-all be-all of winter fashion. Clothing is just one 
form of expression, so take advantage of everything the 
fashion world has to offer! Plus you don’t have to spend 
a fortune to look like a million bucks. You could quite 
possibly spend a mere $20 and have a full outfit head to 
toe (cough, cough...thrift shop). Also, be UNIQUE! Don't 
worry about what everyone else is wearing. Take the trends 
and make them your own. Trust me, if you walk on your 
OWN runway, you will be the star of the show. @ 
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REGULARLY 
SCHEDULED 
PROGRAM 


CHARLES GARE 


REMEMBER WHEN THERE WERE ONLY FOUR TELEVISION STATIONS, 
and the networks turned off after 9 BM.? Yeah, me neither. 
But I do remember the days before Netflix. It was a simpler 
time when our commitment to TV shows was measured by 
our ability to tune in at a specific time to a specific channel. 
The way we used to watch television seems antiquated now. 
The truth is that premium-streaming sites have revolution- 
ized the way we watch television. Even the word television 
itself has developed new meaning, I know plenty of people 
who don’t even own televisions and solely watch series on 
their laptops. At this point can we even still call it watching 
TV? The way Netflix chooses to deliver its original pro- 
gramming may have longer lasting implications than what 
meets the eye. 

When Netflix released every episode of the first season of 
House of Cards simultaneously on February 1, 2013, view- 
ers were treated to a new form of television distribution. 
No longer are we forced to wait week after week, hoping 
that our questions would be answered in the next episode. 


16 THE RUTGERS REVIEW 


Speculation has become nearly nonexistent, as the only ex- 
cuse to not know what happens by the end of a season is 
that it’s 3 A.M. and you have an exam the next morning, 
Television has become an immediate and complete experi- 
ence, catering to consumer demands for a full and timely 
story. Our culture has evolved into an instantaneous society, 
and the way we watch television has also evolved to indulge 
our craving for instant gratification. 

But has this decision to succumb to popular demand ac- 
tually been good? We’ve lost some of the things that used to 
make television great. The weekly wait between episodes 
was the ultimate hype builder. Can we still have water- 
cooler moments when every episode is instantly available? 
One of the most enjoyable experiences of watching True 
Detective or Breaking Bad was discussing and anticipat- 
ing the show’s next move with my friends every week. The 
suspense built up in between episodes left us time to reflect 
and think about the show more. We would add new layers 
or ideas, and come up with ridiculous theories of the plot 


lines. The more you think about the show, the more at- 
tached you became to the characters. The fourth season of 
Arrested Development received mixed reviews, with some 
loyal (but mistaken) fans proclaiming it “passable.” Even 
they, however, could not truthfully say it was as memora- 
ble or quotable as the first three seasons, which originally 
aired on a weekly schedule over the span of three years. 
The second season of Orange is the New Black received 
almost universal acclaim upon its June release, but almost 
a month later I forgot all about it . If a series releases all of 
its episodes at once can the emotional journey really reach 
the epic, months long height of a season of Lost or Game 
of Thrones? Netflix’s attempt at catering to its consumers’ 
desire for immediacy actually robs them of an incredible 
experience. 

You could blame it on our culture; technology has made 
us increasingly more spoiled and binge watching has never 
been easier with features like Netflix automatically playing 
the next episode. Regardless, these supposed features that 
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Photos by Marilyn Sanchez 


aim to enhance our experience may actually be degrading 
our viewing experience. Public support for traditional net- 
work television dwindles as media giants offer standalone 
packages for their internet streaming services. HBO, for 
example, will be releasing their HBOGO internet service 
in 2015. The future of television series will likely be an all- 
online experience, but it will be interesting to see the meth- 
ods the networks choose to release their episodes. We may 
end up missing out on something that made TV special. @ 
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ARTIST 
FEATURE 


JORDAN WASON 


1. What is your i ceca and what do you do? 
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2. Where do you find inspiration from to produce your work? Who is your favorite artist 
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If you had three words to explain your style, ie would » be? (briefly explain). 
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5. Where can we find your work? Are you online? 
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EY THERE, COLLEGE KID; Where'd you get that 
sweater? Oh,’ the’ thrift shop? F figured. I 
guess that would make you a hipster! No, 


don’t deny it, it’s pretty cleâr'to see: And! as 
he begrudgingly consents’ to. the label, the 
so-called hipster looks to his right at the guy 
wearing flip flops anda tank top in November. 
Hello there sir! My, those flip flops are nice, 
are’ they warm enough? Oh, your ; pants 
are. Unider-Armor so they keep you. warm? 
Understandable. So would you call yourself. a 
bro? Yes? Alright then, ; 

At this point the two people I’ve affronted 
are wondering exactly why T have based their 
whole identity solely-on. their clothing choices: 
If you too suffer from this problem, read on to 
learn the inside scoop about what really makes 
a hipster or a bro. 


TT 2 2 


- 


SHAWN STEPHENSON 


DO YOU EVEN 
BRO? 


The only time I'm not gettin my swole on is when I’m ironing 
my wife beaters. My days consist of a cycle of feeding, eating, 
and sleeping, with football mixed in on the weekends. When 
I am working out I always remember that bench is superset 


with curls, when eating 1 superset chicken breast with protein 
shakes, and when sleeping I superset ESPN with masturba- 
tion. I never wear anything but sweats to class, if I am even 
there at all. Gettin swole isn’t a priority, it’s a lifestyle. Do 
you even lift bro? 


Parody aside, this regimented approach to col- 
lege constitutes bro life. Everyone casts judgment on 
us because we are the students who fill our plates 
with chicken breasts and salad along with timing our 
workouts in between classes and to top it all off, our 
closets are filled with t-shirts missing their sleeves. 
Contrary to stereotypical criticisms, our biggest mus- 
cles are not our chest and arms, but our brains and 
heart! Being a bro isn’t about how you apply yourself 
in the gym, it’s about how you apply yourself in life. 
It’s about consistently being on top of your work, on 
top of your priorities, and on top of your goals. 

Working out can be discussed ad nauseam. What 
makes the bro unique is not the interests we have in 
regards to physical fitness, but the motivations and 
desires to work our hardest; doing this knowing we 
are putting our bodies through the deepest, darkest, 
most painful places imaginable, only to bounce back 
up and become better. This mentality almost brings 


adage to the saying “breaking you down to build you 
up". 

We are driven by that feeling of accomplishment 
and goal attainment. This shines in the college en- 
vironment because we, as students, are surrounded 
by tangible goals that measure performance. Grades, 
GPA, income for those who work, are all tangible 
variables that all have the potential for a net gain. 

The gym is another environment surrounded by 
numbers, weights, body weight, reps, and sets, all 
countable and measurable. These aggregate im- 
provements drive that pursuit of self-betterment. 
Despite the personal achievements, however, the 
only better feeling than meeting your goals is beating 
someone else's. Competition by nature drives com- 
petitors to the best of their abilities. All these Bros 
trying to lay claim to being the best, whether it’s the 
strongest deadlift, fastest mile, or best orgo grade, are 
working within the realm of competition. At its core, 
this race to be the best drives the participants more 
so than they can drive themselves. 

We are incredibly motivated because we want to 
be the best and because we know we are the best. 
Our mental state bridges the lines of narcissism, 
repugnance, and modesty. Knowing we are bet- 
ter than everyone else, yet not good enough, all the 
while encouraging and motivating our like-minded 
group is what defines a Bro. @ 


1 HAVE A CONFES 

sorry, and to my hipste 
you may have feared. I aÑ in fact, despite years of 
pretending to be otherwise, both a bro and a hipster. 
Yes, I watch Eagles games every weekend, and yes, I 
have the Algernon Cadwallader’s second best album 
Parrot Flies on vinyl. I go to the gym regularly in an 
effort to make gains, as my bro friends might say, but 
I also frequent Hidden Grounds and read Ginsberg 
with my black coffee. It’s a strange dynamic but not 
an uncommon one. There are thousands, perhaps 


E. To my bro friends, I'm 
jends, it’s even worse than 


even millions of us, and it's time we stop living in 
shame. 

These worlds rarely collide, but every so often if I 
say I can’t go to a dirty basement show because I need 
to go lift, snickers will inevitably follow. It's funny to 
hear someone wearing black skinny jeans and writing 
poetry in a coffee shop say that he is pumped for 
the game on Saturday, so it’s natural to laugh. The 
humor is an involuntary reaction to seeing someone 
with an established persona doing something entirely 
atypical of that imagined persona. So it makes sense 
that the bros would chuckle if I tried to bring up 
radical political theory while playing Fifa *15. The set 


personalities of hipsters 
IT'S IMPORTANT TO 
FEEL COMFORTABLE 
WITH BEING MYSELF, 
REGARDLESS OF WHO 
PEOPLE EXPECT ME TO 
BE. 


and bros are so different 
that when a glimpse of 
one can be seen through 
) 4 the stereotype of the 
« other, it's laughable. 
What's difficult about 
this type of 


reaction is that it leaves 


getting 


no room for complexity in people who exhibit traits 
of both groups. For me, as well as many others, the 
embarrassment of breaking the norm amongst 
friends who expect me to act a certain way can 
be stressful and can lead to me doing things that 
Im uncomfortable with. In the past, I've found 
myself saying offensive phrases like “that’s gay” or 
remaining silent if a friend openly mocks someone’s 
fashion choice; it was hard for me to risk my place 
in that social group. In situations like these, it’s hard 
to reconcile my actions with my thoughts, and even 
though I may feel wrong internally, I follow through 
with it anyway. 

What I’m currently learning is that it’s important to 
feel comfortable with being myself, regardless of who 
people expect me to be. Everyone has multifaceted 
personalities that draw on experiences from their 
entire lives, and in order to be happy, it’s necessary 
to first accept your personality as complicated as it 
is. Above fitting in, people respect those who aren’t 
afraid to be themselves. So I'm not afraid to stalk the 
aisles of a record store in search of that impossible- 
to-find copy of my favorite God Speed, You! Black 
Emperor album. With that said, Dm not afraid to 
crack open a beer and play some poker, either. It’s all 
a part of who I am, and if the laughs come my way, 
TIl just laugh with them. @ 


HIPSTER™ 


JOSE CORTES SANCHEZ 


THE PREEMINENT SUBCULTURAL FIGURE of the 21st 
century thus far is the hipster. She has either 
beaten all of her competitors to irrelevance or has 
forced them to submit and adapt to her ways. Her 
competitors have included the emo or scene kid and 
the gangsta rappin’ thug; even punk lasted until Avril 
Lavigne aged a bit too much. But what is a hipster, 
one may ask? 

Hipsterism’s definitions are abundant, yet the label 
itself is avoided as much as it is slapped on. The 
hipster is partially defined as someone wielding a 
superior knowledge to gain cultural capital. Hipsters 
know non-mainstream, culturally lucrative, and 
intellectual things. The hipster will know all about 
classical Chinese poetry or how lesbian queer theorist 
Judith Butler’s notion of “gender as performance” 
applies to the outright campiness of RuPaul’s Drag 
Race. This distinct knowledge will be displayed at 
parties, galleries, or other too-cool-for-you hangouts. 
Be warned, for the worst kind of hipster will use his 
newfound acumen to bludgeon people over the head 
solely for his or her’s ego’s sake. 

In his New York Magazine essay titled, “What Was 
The Hipster” Mark Greif, writes that, “[t] hrough both 
phases of the contemporary hipster, and no matter 
where he identifies himself on the knowingness 
spectrum, there exists a common element essential 
to his identity, and that is his relationship to 
consumption”. The hipster is a “radical consumer”, 
to use social critic Thomas Frank’s terminology. Frank 
is the author of The Conquest of Cool, a polemic on 
the reappropriating of sixties counterculture by the 
individualistic, über-capitalist ethos of Reaganism. 


Hipsters are a byproduct of this movement. The 
hipster 1s forward thinking, has broadly progressive 
politics, and wants to express these politics in how 
they consume. It’s their version of the American 
way. He wants to reduce his carbon footprint and 
kill the agro-industrial complex so he rides his bike 
to his job and buys at the farmer's market. He's read 
Naomi Klein's anti-corporatist “No Logo", so he 
buys locally at the thrift store. 

But are all hipsters simply post-political? This 
seeming retreat from high politics to individualistic 
consumption habits may have flowed from the 
disillusionment and apathy caused by 
bungled presidency. Today though, the hipster is 
known for being the most politically-inclined of 
subcultural stereotypes. Obama’s millennial-based 
coalition and Occupy Wall Street have shaken the 
hipster out of complacency. Social justice is just as 
in vogue in hipster circles as kale and Vampire Weekend. 
Indeed, today I'd argue that indie music magazine 
Pitchfork and PBR are just as much fixtures of 
hipsterism as Jezebel, Occupy-inspired “We Are the 
99%” merchandise, or the social justice-oriented side 
of the Internet via Tumblr. The hipster of today 1s 
yesterday’s hippie. So cheers to the hipster; it’s the 
only subculture that matters now. @ 


Bush’s 


Your deep v-neck 
ill reflect your deep 
9 intcttectual capacity. 


1 


A flannel 
makes you 
look more 
utilitarian, like you could work 
with your hands...if you had to. 


Jp SE 


Vintage glasses complete 
the look, uniting your 
well-rounded personality. 


These Vintage gym shorts, thrifted 
New Balances, and ironic t-shirt a^ 
really set you apart from all of the*— 
plebeians at the gym. Just don't Don't forget your 
think about the fact that they D-K environmentally 


[^ 


were probably once soaked in ^ friendly water 
someone else's sweat. a bottle. 


Try a thirsted, patterned 

suit for a unique formal look 
and match it with a vest for 
three-piece quirkiness. 


Make sure your frat letters 
are visible in some shape 
or form at all times. 


Salmon shorts _™ 
make the man. SaaS 


am. Wear your frat letters so &yer MV nm 


knows your brothers lift th 
Don't forget your pre- and post- 
GOLD STANDARD workout, or what's the point? 


WHEY 


mal 


Don’t forget 
your frat pin, 
god forbid 
someone 
thinks 
you're not in 
a fraternity. 


Go with a darker Topsider to up your 
mystique. (Also the beer stains won't 
show as much.) 


SCARED OF METAL? 
THESE 4 ALBUMS WILL CHANGE YOUR LIFE 


THE CONTORTIONIST — LANGUAGE 


D do From beginning to end, the music on Language, by The Contortionist, 


CONTORTIOR SE T is equivalent to the “ebb & flow” of water, flowing right into the next 


track, lacking any interruption. The instruments themselves, reminis- 
cent of TesseracT, are technical, but not for technicality's sake. The var- 
ious changes of time signature flow organically and retain a noticeable 
sense of rhythm. Distortion is at a low (spare a few heavy sections) and 
melody is prevalent throughout the album. Mike Lessard slays, shifting 
from the softest singing to octave attainment that seems almost alien 
for someone who can scream as he can. Unfortunately, as amazing as 
Lessard sounds on the album, he could be the make or break factor of 
listeners. The only potential issue I could find with this album could be 
that the heavier passages are very heavy. Lessard’s screams front the 
sections, so they’re tough to ignore, but hey, if you wish to listen to great 
metal like this, adaption to harsher vocals will be inevitable. 


MASTODON — CRACK THE SKYE 


Crack The Skye is one of my all-time favorites: a perfect culmination of 
the old and new. Though it’s more logical to suggest The Hunter (still 
amazing, but leans toward hard rock) I instead recommend Crack The 
Skye, as it combines listener accessibility and the pummeling riffage of 
earlier works. At first, the album may be difficult to follow, with its in- 
strumentation creating trippy vibes and rapid banjo-inspired riffs on 
some tracks. Each band member sings, so the vocals are highly varied. 
While there’s no screaming, there are moments of in-pitch yelling. Crack 
the Skye is often progressively chaotic, but later reveals itself to be quite 


peaceful. “Oblivion” contains cleaner passages, lulling listeners into a 
state of relaxation. At first, the album may overwhelm, but with pa- 
tience, you will find a great reward. 
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THE NUMBER OF PEOPLE | HAVE MET AT RUTGERS who 
claim that they wish to delve into what metal has to 
offer, but are too intimidated, is surprising. 

They have the desire to enjoy vicious. vocals, but 
are intimidated or repelled at the sound of .bands 
like Behemoth, Vader and Deicide. I completely 
understand, because the genre by nature can be 
extreme, with few releases rolling the red carpet to 
fledglings. So where do you start? How do you get 


loving these albums, you'll be on track toward bigger, 
more brutal releases. 
A majority of these albums are lighter; it would 


make no sense recommending an album such as 


A 


Decapitated's JVihility to serve as someone's maiden 
voyage. Metal-heads had even started with lighter 
albums before moving forward. Everyone needs to 
start somewhere, right? With that, it's time for us to 
start... 


into metal? Well, that's why I'm here! I trust that after 


IN FLAMES — SOUNDS OF A PLAYGROUND FADING 


Most metal-heads, curious to know what this post has to say, Just turned 
the page. Please, come back; I swear I'm not stupid. You see, melodic 
death metal band In Flames has been the recipient of a crescendo of 
hate over the last four or so years, and with good reason. Their music 
has gotten worse as of late, and even fans of the newer material agree 
that it's not as well constructed as earlier masterpieces. Sounds of a Play- 
ground Fading is one of these albums. Remember, new In Flames is bad 
In Flames, but bad In Flames is good In Flames for people new to In 
Flames. Their mellowed signature melodies will serve as a great foun- 


dation, along with Anders Friden's soaring hymns, floating throughout 
every track. The leads are soothing at times, distortion is minimal, and 
clean passages are present as pace changers. The simplistic rhythm 
section is tight, delivering needed punches to tracks such as “Ropes.” 
Screaming is, of course, at a minimum. I’m personally mixed on the 
album, but as a gateway, it's fantastic since lighter elements of metal 
are present. 


TESSERACT — ALTERED STATE 


I've shown this album to fans of indie rock, jazz, and even rap, and the 
results were unanimous: love. I've fallen asleep to this album (positively) 
on the F bus and missed my destination. Altered State by British quintet 
TesseracT, culminates ambiance through the thick chords of seven- 
string guitars in a funky, off-timed display. The music is fairly heavy, but 
smooth vocals and consonance between resonating leads veil the album 
in a sense of serenity. The rhythm section combines flawlessly, granting 


a funky, progressive edge, fronting a number of moments on the album. 
When the guitars aren't showcasing djent prowess, they're lighter and 
blend into the background the song. Lastly, no harsh vocals are present; 
it’s all clean singing. Everything about this album is built for newcom- 
ers. The only negative aspects I can think of are two eight minute track 
lengths. Altered State is an album that I would recommend to anyone, not 
just beginners. @ 
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BEAT BELOW 
THE STREET 


LAURA CURRY 


FOR $5, you get a doodle drawn on your hand, 
unlimited cheap beer until the keg runs out, and 
a couple hours of basement moshing to muffled 
alternative rock music. Your night at one of New 
Brunswick’s basement show venues is bound to be a 
success if you are aware of said basement moshing 
etiquette. This is my phrase for rapidly moving and 
bumping into one another in a seemingly violent 
fashion. Unfortunately, the lack of space and low 
ceilings does not lend you much freedom to move. 
You may have to deal with ducking under water 
pipes and occasionally bumping your head on air 
ducts. However, I can promise you that it’s a sacrifice 
for the greater good, and it will be worth a couple 
seconds of pain. 

Once you arrive at the show, the appeal of a 
sweat-soaked frat party will fade instantly. Drinking 
12-packs of Yuengling and bottles of cheap red wine 
offered to everyone in the vicinity. The hipsters, 
and people who think they’re hipsters, rejoice in a 
celebration of the underground basement scene. 
Concert-goers are able to stand inches away from 
the band members’ faces, watching them unleash 
their passion into instruments and microphones. 
For many, it becomes a sexually-charged event in 
which you want to throw yourself into the arms of a 
beautifully-bearded musician. It may also turn into a 
dangerous experience, when audience members are 
given control of the microphone. You may witness a 
fan wrap the cord around his neck while screaming, 
and even when he bashes his head on an air duct, 
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with blood is dripping into his eyes, he does not stop. 
On a less sadistic note, when you're waiting in line for 
the bathroom, you might get to meet members from 
bands like The Noise FM, who may have decided to 
play the show only hours before while on the road 
to the city. As a Boston-based band, they had no 
idea what a Scarlet Knight was, and they needed a 
crash course in campus culture. Concert-goers must 
always be prepared to educate and advise non-local 
bands on proper Rutgers student etiquette. 

I have some advice for you. If the Facebook event 
page has a long list of bands for the show, make sure 
you get there at 8, when it says the show starts. If 
you assume that they'll start at 11 like house parties, 
you'll be missing out on some of the best bands 
of the night. So when you need to run to the new 
Target Super Store for Halloween attire at 9 o’clock, 
try to hold back the urge and get to your designated 
basement location ASAP. If you do show up late 
under such circumstances, you'll miss an opportunity 
to broaden your musical horizons by seeing bands 
like Deal Casino live. This Asbury Park based band 
will have you falling in love with their vocals, lyrics 
and compositional arrangement, and you will sing 
along to their awesome cover of Paramore's Ain't it 
Fun. So if you want to discover new life-changing 
music, pretend you're a badass hipster, and make the 
most out of your weekends, basement shows are the 
perfect place. However, when you do go, don't forget 
to bring a bottle of cheap wine to share with all your 
new friends. @ 


RAVEN LAWLESS 


HAVE YOURSELI 
A PUNK ROCI 
Lin iSTMAS 


1. 


| WISH IT WAS CHRISTMAS TODAY — JULIAN CASA- 
BLANCAS 

This upbeat song starts off the mix spectacu- 
larly. Julian Casablancas, front man of The 
Strokes, covers it (originally from SNL) sum- 
ming up my feelings towards Christmas. 


CHRISTMAS WRAPPING — THE FRONT BOTTOMS 
TFB fans, you're in for a treat. Do yourselves a 
favor and watch the music video as well. 


0I TO THE WORLD — NO DOUBT 

Honestly, I listen to this song year round. It’s 
originally performed by The Vandals, but I 
have a soft spot for this version by No Doubt. 


MERRY CHRISTMAS (I DON'T WANT TO FIGHT TO- 
NIGHT) — THE RAMONES 

The album Brain Drain didn't do so well when 

it was released, but this song has since seen a 
surge in popularity. Can’t beat The Ramones. 


FATHER CHRISTMAS — THE KINKS 

A department store Santa gets beaten up by 
a group of poor kids demanding money for 
toys? How much more punk can you get? 


GOT SOMETHING FOR YOU — BEST COAST AND 
WAVVES 

Yes, this song was written for Target. But who 
cares? It’s a great lo-fi song to play in the back- 
ground of any basement shindig. 


l. 


11. 


12. 


MUSIC 


A CHRISTMAS MIX CAN BE PARTICULARLY TRICKY. With all of the festive 
songs that are out there, how do you know which ones to pick? You’re 
throwing an ugly sweater party, and you need the perfect music to play 
to impress even your coolest friends; do you play traditional Christmas 
tunes, or do you play some new ones with a twist? 

Behold, a selection of great punk bands with festive covers of 
Christmas classics. Play this mix and you're guaranteed a Punk-Rock 
Christmas. 


WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS — WEEZER 
The album Christmas with Weezer is exactly how 
it sounds. They cover Christmas songs, stick- 
ing to the original melodies and lyrics, while 
adding a dash of Weezer style into the mix. 


DON’T SHOOT ME SANTA — THE KILLERS 

The Killers actually have a few Christmas 
songs. This is my favorite because it doesn’t 
stray far from the band’s sound and is still a 
great listen for Christmas. 


FAIRYTALE OF NEW YORK — THE POGUES 

Here is where the mix starts to slow down 
some. This is more of an anti-Christmas song 
about a couple that fell on hard times. 


CHRISTMASTIME — THE SMASHING PUMPKINS 

At this point at your party, it’s late; every- 

one is warm, drunk, and reminiscing. I was 
surprised to find that the Smashing Pumpkins 
had a Christmas song, and was even more 
shocked at how much I liked it. 


THE CHRISTMAS SONG — THE RAVEONETTES 

This song makes me nostalgic for something. 
It’s laidback, soft, and perfect for a late winter 
night. You might have to play it more than 
once. 


CHRISTMAS (BABY PLEASE COME HOME) — 
CAB FOR CUTIE 


Death Cab for Cutie can somehow make any- 


DEATH 


thing sound sad. They took a big leap away 
from the upbeat sound of the original song, 
but it paid off. My favorite rendition by far. © 
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RR INTERVIEWS 
FAR EAST 
MENTION 

MANNEQUINS 


RYAN DAVIS 


“DO DOLLS HAVE HEARTS? CAN PEOPLE BE MOVED BY SONGS SUNG BY DOLLS?” 
THESE ARE JUST TWO OF THE QUESTIONS BEING POSED BY ONE OF JAPAN’S 
NEWEST AND MOST ELUSIVE MUSIC DUOS. 

In 2013, over 300,000 mannequins disappeared. Witnesses to these 
events were scarce, with the exception of two autonomous mannequins 
who began to navigate the world to understand the humans that op- 
press their kind. 

A website was opened with the purpose of finding those who possess 
the covert skills required to become the heroes of a revolution about 
to take place. If eligible, you are issued two avatars through FEMM'S 
AGENCY SYNDICATE: one as an agent, and one as a mannequin. 
Both are you, but at the same time, they’re not. 

Far East Mention Mannequins, simply known as FEMM, is a musi- 
cal unit created by FEMM’S AGENCY SYNDICATE and fronted by 
previously mentioned mannequins MS-000000 and SW-000000 (aka 
RiRi and LuLa), handled by two of their top agents. 

FEMM has been the subject of a lot of online buzz since the release 
of their aggressive Girl Power anthem Fxxk Boyz Get Money this summer. 
This enigmatic duo came out of nowhere, releasing music video after 
music video while still maintaining their high quality and hyper-stylized 
aesthetic. Following an impressive 8 months of continuous music video 
releases, they finally compiled the best of their material onto their de- 
but album Zemm-isation released worldwide on all major digital music 
distribution services in October. 

We caught up with their agents Honey-B and W-Trouble to find out 
more information about the mannequins and motives. 


PLEASE INTRODUCE YOURSELVES AND YOUR MAN- 
NEQUINS AND HOW YOU BECAME PART OF FEMM'S 
AGENCY SYNDICATE. 

HONEY-B: Hi, Pm Honey-B, RiRi's agent. I 
work for FEMM'S AGENCY SYNDICATE 
to support the rights of dolls and mannequins. 
Lots of them have been mistreated by humans 
for many years, and now 1s the time to pro- 
tect them. FEMM are leaders of these man- 
nequins. 

W-TROUBLE: Hello! I am W-Trouble, LuLa's 
agent. Honey-B and I met in FAS, where we 
spotted the talents of RiRi and LuLa. They 
have real potential to make something big. 


FEMM HAS VISUALS BASED OFF JAPANESE SUB- 
CULTURES BUT A SOUND FROM WORLD-CLASS 
PRODUCERS. YOU SEEM TO BE ALL ABOUT THE 
IDEA OF WORLD DOMINATION AND REACHING OUT 
TO AN AUDIENCE BEYOND JAPAN. IS RECORDING IN 
ENGLISH A CHALLENGE FOR FEMM? 

HONEY-B: We’ve programed the English lan- 
guage into FEMM, so they had no problem 
with that, but they are still learning how to 
deliver their messages. It’s going to be a long 


journey to reach all the dolls and mannequins 
throughout the world. 


MANY FANS BELIEVE FEMM SEEK DOMINANCE IN 
AN INDUSTRY CONTROLLED BY MEN THAT TAKE 
ADVANTAGE OF AND DEMEAN WOMEN. HOW DOES 
FEMM STAY UNIQUE AND EMPOWER WOMEN WITH- 
OUT FALLING INTO STEREOTYPES? 


HONEY-B: It might be a difficult world for a 
woman to live in, and the same goes for man- 
nequins. Our job as agents is to support this 
movement of FEMM to express their message 
of freedom. Girl power is one of the themes 
that FEMM sings about. 

W-TROUBLE: FEMM sings the hearts of dolls 
and mannequins. This comes naturally for 
them, but they are still learning about the 
hearts of humans so that they can better com- 
municate their feelings. 


THE SONG “FXXK BOYZ GET MONEY” HAS GOTTEN 
A LOT OF POSITIVE ATTENTION ON THE INTERNET. 
WHAT IS THE REAL SPIRIT BEHIND THIS SONG AND 
HOW WOULD YOU INTERPRET IT? 


HONEY-B: We leave it to the listeners to decide 
about the message or feel of this track, but as 
for FEMM, they’re singing about “girl power”. 
It’s okay to be sexy, just don’t let them take ad- 
vantage of you. Fxxk Boyz Get Money has very 
ageressive lyrics, but lots of women seem to 
relate to it. They call it their life anthem. 
W-TROUBLE: So many people have reacted to 
Fxxk Boyz Get Money and FEMM are very hap- 
py about it. As for the message they are deliv- 
ering, like Honey-B said, it’s up to the listeners. 
Whatever is real within you, whatever you feel 
is the truth becomes your song. Make some- 
thing original out of it. Everything is within 
you. 


FEMM’S VIDEOS FEATURE TIGHT DANCE MOVES 
FROM CHOREOGRAPHY UNIT HIDALI. HOW IM- 
PORTANT IS DANCING FOR YOUR PERFORMANCE 
STYLE? 


HONEY-B: HIDALI totally 
FEMM’s movement and are their top support- 
ers. They have created so many iconic move- 
ments for them. We have this one move called 
the *FEMM Walk" seen in the Astroboy MV, 
where FEMM walks squatüng back-to-back. 
Please give it a try. It's quite a hard workout! 


understands 


RIRI AND LULA HAVE A VERY VERSATILE LOOK. 
WE'VE SEEN THEM IN DIFFERENT STYLES FROM 
VERY SLEEK, FUTURISTIC BODYSUITS TO SOFTER, 
FRILLY DRESSES. WHAT ARE SOME OF FEMM'S 
AESTHETIC ASPIRATIONS? 

HONEY-B: RiRi is a combat FEMM, so 


her main interest is to be as badass as 


possible. She practices karate, taekwon- 
do, wushu, boxing, sword, bo staff, etc. 
Please don't hand her any weapons as she 
is very dangerous. 

W-TROUBLE: Since FEMM are mannequins, 
they are pros when it comes to makeovers. We 
think that the nurse outfit that LuLa wears in 
the Party All Night video suits her the best. 


AS MANNEQUINS, DO THEY HAVE A PREFERENCE 
TO WHAT THEY WEAR? 


HONEY-B: We often dress RiRi in a tight black 
body suit, which she totally rocks. She’s got 
an amazing fighter’s body. As for fashion, she 
likes the more sexy items. Darker colors and 
tight-fitting clothes. 

W-TROUBLE: Tokyo's fashion is very interesting. 
It can be crazy too. We always look out for 
the mannequins throughout Tokyo. FEMM is 
very fascinated by what they are wear- 
ing. We might be doing a lot more 
traveling in the near future, so we 
look forward to seeing new fashion 
in the other countries. 


DO YOU HAVE ANYTHING TO TELL 
YOUR INTERNATIONAL FANS? 


HONEY-B: FEMM is border- 
less. It doesn't matter where 
you're from or what you be- 
lieve in. FEMM will keep 
on sending out their mes- 
sages through their tracks 
to bring peace to all hu- 
mans and mannequins. 
W-TROUBLE: We look 
forward to visiting as 
many countries as 
we can and hope to 
meet all the agents 
and FEMMs around 
the world. We love 
you all. © 
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-©—RU BETTING— —. 


TO THE——— 
PO | NT?— © mu» BORIS KLIMUSHKIN 


With the semester almost over, by now, every student has observed something at Rutgers and 
pondered “who thought that'd be a good idea?” Written below are the five most pointless aspects 


of modern-day Rutgers; and no, none of them are good ideas. 


GIBBONS BUS STOP 


COLLEGE AVE TURF 
RESTORATION 


EASTON AVE 
APARTMENTS 
PARKING DECK 


CHANGING EACH 
“CAMPUS CENTER” 


TO END IN 
“STUDENT CENTER” 


The most useless Bus. The C takes you around ONE section of Busch. I know it’s meant for 
commuters, but how could it not even stop at the BCC?! The worst is when it stops at the Hill 
Center for a long time, almost as if it’s waiting for more people to get on; it’s like, “no one wants 
to ride this bus, just go already and make room for the important busses!” The fact that this is 
the only bus that is never crowded just goes to show how unimportant it is. On the plus side, if 
you get on this bus by mistake, you won’t be going very far. 


Much like the C-Bus is the most useless bus, this is the most useless bus stop. It’s understandable 
why the EE stops here, but why does the F? The F-Bus is supposed to be an express version of 
the EE, but yet takes as long getting out of the Cook/Douglass campus. The exit to Route 18 
is right there, why not take it instead of going to Gibbons, or at least, why not just go straight to 
college hall? The RexL just drives past the Quads and doesn’t think twice about it! 


No matter how many times this is attempted, this always fails, mostly because people just walk 
over the turf anyways. You know, because saving a few seconds by cutting the corners from 
Voorhees to Scott Hall is a much higher priority. Most importantly, even if Rutgers successfully 
keeps students from walking over the area during the process, the students will walk all over the 
area for the rest of the semester; so by the next semester, the turf is ruined again. 


What’s sad about this one is that just a year ago this was considered the best on-campus parking 
at Rutgers. So what happened then? Well, it’s no longer on-campus parking, so now students 
living in the Easton Ave Apartments, can’t park there anymore. Now, the College Ave Campus 
has no overnight parking for Rutgers, since the parking lots behind the Rutgers Student Center 
allow parking only until 2 a.m. Talk about RU Screw! 


Not only was this completely unneeded, but it just worsened each name. Most of all, “Cook 
Campus Center,” or “CCC” flowed off the tongue so nicely, but Rutgers decided to kill that al- 
literation and make it the “CSC.” Despite that it can now be called “cosecant,” the alliteration 
is superior. Even the “Student Activities Center" was changed to “Student Student Center"... 
okay, maybe that one is not true. @ 
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KI M KAM Kcen on adventures and new beginnings, 


Idolizing the city lights as you venture, 
VICTOR WONG Manhattan, you have conquered. 


Kcen on adventures and new beginnings, 
After every one of those footsteps, 
Mount Kinabalu, you have conquered. 


Kcen of adventures and new beginnings, 
Interest in the world of cosmos, 
Mysteries, you have conquered. 


Kcen on adventures and new beginnings, 
At, 1226, 
Me, you have bettered. 
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BILLS 
BILLS 
BILLS 


HENRY YEH 


IT BEFUDDLES ME HOW MY BILLS ARE NEVER LATE, it really does. 
It makes me question the basic mailing etiquette of banks 
and institutions. To put it short, their punctuality makes 
me uncomfortable and mad. To put it unnecessarily long, 
which I don’t think is really necessary, I feel disrespected 
that evil people don’t put nice people like me, who are 
always late with basically everything, into consideration. 
I'm late not because I want to be; I'm late because that’s 
my style. For no particular reason, I just really have to 
be fashionably late. What angers me more is that, there 
is presently $58 billion of unclaimed money sitting in the 
states and other federal agencies. It’s funny how when you 
owe people money they can always find you but when 
people owe you money you can never find them. 

This is such a rude treatment considering how there are 
no happy trips to the mailbox anymore in this technology- 
dominated world where impatient people expect immediate 
results. I’m such a poor, little soul who can't even make his 
daily exercise of the day to the mailbox a pleasant one. Upset 
and dissatisfied with the current delivery method, I decided 
to recommend an efficient and effective delivery method 
to the Rutgers Cashier’s Office, who is responsible for all 
my tuition letters that are miraculously punctual. Expecting 
responsive replies, I emailed the department and suggested 
they adopt the fuel efficient and energy saving delivery 
method that guarantees effectiveness: Message in a bottle! (I 
know. I never said it guarantees punctuality.) I think it’s an 
excellent delivery method because it slows everything down 
in this fast-paced world. I’ve heard stories where postcards 
don’t arrive to their destinations until 50 some years later 
after their intended recipients have either passed away or 
relocated. It’s really cool to receive mail that’s from decades 
ago and I wonder why it can’t be the same for our bills? 
It'll definitely be a lot cooler to have your college tuition or 
water bill sent to your home 50 some years later. 
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So far, we know such delivery method is both fuel 
efficient and energy saving, but is it effective? I'm actually 
experimenting the effectiveness of this rare delivery form. 
It all started with me spotting a bottle containing a message 
that had washed ashore during my vacation at the Jersey 
Shore couple years ago. It was from a prince in Ethiopia, 
who asked me to send him some money to cover his daily 
expenses. Despite the apparent location inconvenience, I 
generously took some time and responded to him with 
the “message in a bottle” method by tucking some money 
into the glass bottle and throwing the bottle, which was 
now worth a whopping $300 Ethiopian dollars (birr), or 
$15 in US currency, excluding shipping and handling, of 
course, into the ocean. And then I transferred the rest of 
the money to his bank account via PayPal because my glass 
bottle wasn't big enough. I really hope the prince can get 
my bottled message and money soon because Pm very 
eager to hear back from him. 

Think about it, if this actually works and the prince does 
receive my money to cover his basic necessities, which 
probably include drugs and alcohol, then this would be a 
huge success for me. It'll give me a legitimate evidence to 
corroborate my friendly request to the Cashier’s Office to 
add this convenient, yet slow service to replace the way- 
too-fast delivery it currently uses. Sadly, before the prince 
responds to me, all this can only be a theoretical concept. 
As of today, I still haven’t heard anything from the prince. 
Maybe he’s rich now and thinks $300 Ethiopian birrs are 
beneath him, or maybe he quit doing drugs a long time 
ago in which case my opportune timing of sending him 
drug money can simply be a reward for him for saying no 
to drugs over the past years. 

I think the “message in a bottle” method is a very clever 
way for us to pay our bills and conduct other monetary 
transactions. Receiving your term bills 50 years later and 


having your unhappy grandkids pay for your debts is a 
great idea for nice people like me who don’t want to pay or 
simply can’t afford their current expenses. This is just like 
the current unhealthy society we are living in, where we’re 


Illustration by Kevin Grzejka 
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paying for our predecessor’s debts and we leave ours to the 


future generations. It’s a circulation. [o] 
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JACQUELINE 
DOREY 


SUBURBAN 
WASTELAND 


WHENEVER | DRIVE THROUGH AN UNFAMILIAR TOWN, I'm always 
overwhelmed by the idea that countless people grew up 
on the streets I'm seeing for the first time. The elementary 


school playground has seen endless kindergartener tears. 


The slide some kid fell off when they were 
five is the same one they fell off when they 
were high a decade later. A terrified teenager 
went on their first date to see "500 days of 
summer" in the AMC theater whizzing past 
my window. A few blocks away, an elderly 
couple is walking down the street holding 
hands on their 500th date. I realize that you 
don't have to ever step inside a single house 
to see where people have made their home. 
Ive moved six times all within the same 
five mile radius, so I've never associated my 
home with a single address. Five years 1s the 
longest Pve lived in one place, and about 
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nine months is the shortest. My dad 
once described my family as “suburban 
gypsies” to the neighbors. When my 
friends came over and asked why I had 
yet another new address, I’d shrug and 
quote his politically incorrect excuse. 
Just when a house would start to feel 
homey, my family would decide to pack 
up and leave again. I'd rip off my sheets 
and pull my journals out from under my 
mattress before the bed could hardly 
make an impression in the carpet. 

Though my old houses are unremark- 
able, the back roads and highways be- 
tween them are crawling with life. Essex 
County is the reason why New Jersey 
is called both a garden and an armpit. 
The expansive forests will take your 
breath away, but so will the abundant 
fumes on the Turnpike when your win- 
dows are open; the same exit can take 
you to a lake, mall, or abandoned hospital. Also, the pol- 
luted air will make for a vivid sunset at the end of the night. 

My photos are meant to capture the transformative ef- 
fect people can have on a space just by living there. College 
dorms are monotonous with their grey hallways and fluo- 
rescent lighting, but the monotony is broken with the faint 
glimmer of a student's Christmas lights. The harsh stage 
lights of an auditorium are burnt out and replaced by a 
sun beam leaking through a broken window. A house was 
one of dozens of others in the neighborhood until a fire 
peeled the panels clean off the walls. My photos would be 
dull without some sign of lived life, whether that be a soft 
glow or total destruction. @ 


MICHELLE CHEN 
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DID | PEAK IN HIGH SCHOOL? 


... AND OTHER CONCERNS OF A ONCE 


HIGH-ACHIEVING STUDENT WHO 


FEARS SHE'LL SPEND THE REST OF 


HER DAYS WORKING RETAIL 


WHEN | WAS IN HIGH SCHOOL I was not 
popular. In fact, I might have been the 
polar opposite. I was in marching band 
and on the debate team. I went to more 
AP reviews than parties. But all of this 
was Okay, I thought, because high school 
is really just the armpit of American 
education, right? One of my favorite 
pastimes was laughing at the kids at the 
top of the social food chain: the brain- 
less, bitchy cheerleader who had furry, 
pink, leopard print seat-covers in her car 
along with the captain of the lacrosse 
team who couldn’t find his way around 
an algebra problem if it was written in 
his playbook. Sure, these kids were pop- 
ular now, but they were already at the 
top. They had nowhere left to go and, 
well, we all know what happens to that 
kid that peaks in high school, ten years 
later still working at McDonalds living 
in his mom’s basement. I clung to this 
belief like I would drown without it. I 
whiled away the days dreaming of some 
vague, glittering future where I was the 
CEO of the next-big-thing, Ivy League 
diploma hanging framed on my wall, 
and seeing one of them coming in for an 
interview, I would turn them away be- 
fore they even made it through the door 
like they had done to me so many times 
before. 

But now, two years into my college 
career, I’m constantly faced with a ter- 
rifying, gut-wrenching, vomit-inducing 
prospect: what if I am actually the one 
that peaked in high school? I was never 
at the top of the social food chain, but I 
was at the top of the academic. I wore 


| WORE MY 4.0 
GPA AND 99TH- 
PERCENTILE 
SAT SCORE LIKE 
BATTLE ARMOR; 
THEY WERE THE 
FOUNDATION 
OF MY SHINY 
ILLUSION OF 
BEING A BETTER 
PERSON. 


my 4.0 GPA and 
99th-percentile 
SAT like 
battle armor; they 
were the founda- 


score 


tion of my shiny 
illusion of being a 
better person. But 
I never got into 
Harvard. And 
those popular kids, 
they don’t work at 
McDonalds. Most 
of them are in 
college. And in a 
school of forty- 

thousand, no one 

cares where you came from. Nothing 
sets you apart - not really. You will never 
be the smartest person in every room; 
everything you can do, someone can do 
better. I no longer have a 4.0 GPA, I'm 
struggling in the intro class to my ma- 
jor, and I can’t seem to figure out how 
to land an internship in a field that I 
have no experience in when my compe- 
tition can do in a night what takes me a 
weck. A lot of days, I feel like a failure. 
It’s hard to swallow that there are people 
better than you at something that you 
once claimed as your domain, especially 
when you've spent half your life hiding 
behind that claim. In reality, there was 
never much difference between me and 
the popular kids that I spent so long con- 
vincing everyone I never wanted to be. 
Truth is we all thought we were kings; 
now it's time to face the revolution. Q 
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CHRISTMAS |... 


Standing in the cold with her Wise Man’s gold, 


Donning a berry-red dress and a Gucci vest; 
Standing all alone. 

The Rockefeller crowd cannot seem to notice, 
This lovely lady by the tree, 

Her name is Mary Christmas. 


Mistletoe hangs over powdered boughs 
As Mary takes her holy vow— 

To make Christmas merry now. 
Heaven’s snow that she does sow 

And honest love that only grows, 

Tied with hearts and radiant bows, 
Preparing us all for the winter show. 


Sparkling ornaments; 

A gold affair. 

Paired with shining silver, 

Sequined wear. 

Children walk along the streets, 
Admiring snowy rooftops. 

While tucked in cozy bed sheets, 
They pray their homes are gift stops. 


Dancers and crooners go their way, 

Shouting cheers of old, of gold, and gay. 
Children hold bows, dressing Christmas trees. 
As Mary walks from street to street, 

New snow falls and dusts her feet. 

She carries on from road to road, 

Feeling herself disappear. 

But the lights are bright. 

She won't fade tonight; 

The First Noel is near. 


Chestnuts roast with champagne toasts, 
As we rock around the tree, 

Singing about snow and how we won't go home, 
Because the weather outside 1s frightful 
And the fire is too delightful. 


The happiest of all 

Sits alone and in the cold. 

We call to her, but she fails to stir, 

Gazing out the window. 

Her eyes lock past the glass watching Santa go, 
And all the broken hearts aglow 

As they flurry through the snow. 

We pray tonight won’t be the last, 

Although her tears are slow. 


Christmas 1s here. 

How could we not care? 
Snowflakes fall from everywhere, 
Like dancing magic in the air, 

So strong we feel it in our hair— 
The kind that brings the tears 
When we reflect on the years 
When Christmas meant love. 


We cannot leave her in the cold. 

She is true beauty. Look! Behold! 

I pity the hard hearts in the city— 

The ones too blind to see, 

That she is more than the Christmas tree. 


LETTERS T0 MOM FIHA ABDULRAHMAN 


Dear Mom 


Girls are the pride of their mother’s eyes. 


Or at least that’s what they should be 


I am strong and witty all the time. 


So sorry I will not repress my opinion. 


Sorry I will hang out with friends. 


You say you want the best for me, 


You used to love to braid my hair and praise my clothes. 
But now this hairstyle is ugly and what I choose to wear is not modest. 


Pants are supposed to show you have legs, just letting you know. 


And I know not to go too crazy because, you taught me better, 


although I do not think you watched that episode of Oprah 


the one on how to respect me as much as I respect my. self. 


I should be able to flaunt my beauty 
Hiding who I am is not for me. 


Sometimes I put on these killer outfits but all I see are your words 
You say it’s too provocative 


that you did not know who raised me. 


Yes, that batman shirt seems ridiculous to you but its awesome 


and yes those pants are tight all over 


but seriously Mom, its fashion. 


Maybe one day I will dislike what I was 


but today this 1s the best fitüng for me. 


I am comfortable with myself, do you know how hard that is to do? so please do not 


make me re-think myself. 


Sometimes I believe that we were born not to get along. 


Im fine with that, as long as we do not clash. 


But you always make sure that I will lose this war. 


You keep attacking 


| and because the better part of me loves you, 


I sit through it all. 


| Iam strong ai and find other ways i to keep my spirits high 


I know you care and that you love me 


I know by the way you make sure I stay safe 


All those text messages when I am hanging out with my friends 


A call when I forget to text back 


Three calls when my phone is lost in my bag 


Ten calls when I forgot my phone at home 


It is all you showing love, yes I know 


But in the end I have enough self-esteem 


So please just try to accept me. 


With love, 


My Self esteem. 
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